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impressed M------as much as it had bored me.

I must first say that Oscar's bedroom was sep-
arated from mine by a large sitting-room we
had in common. As a rule I worked in my bed-
room in the mornings and he spent a great deal
of time out of doors. On this especial morning,
however, I had gone into the sitting-room early
to write some letters. I heard him get up and
splash about in his bath: shortly afterwards he
must have gone into the next room, which was

M------'s, for suddenly he began talking to him

in a loud voice from one room to the other, as
if he were carrying on a conversation already
begun, through the open door.

"Of course it's absurd of Frank talking of
social position or the great people of English
society at all. He never had any social position
to be compared with mine!" (The petulant tone
made me smile; but what Oscar said was true:
nor did I ever pretend to have such a position.)

"He had a house in Park Lane and owned
The Saturday Review and had a certain power;
but I was the centre of every party, the most
honoured guest everywhere, at Clieveden and
Taplow Court and Clumber. The difference
was Frank was proud of meeting Balfour while
Balfour was proud of meeting me: d'ye see ?" (I
was so interested I was unconscious of any in-
discretion in listening: it made me smile to hear